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When the hysteria in the harem had spent itself, the
Sultan, still outwardly nonchalant, sent further emissaries
to the Army of Liberation to renew his suggestion that the
troops should consider themselves as his guests while in
Constantinople. But the guests, when they came to see
him on Monday morning, said nothing to his liking.

General Essad Bey was chief of the delegates from the
Committee of Union and Progress. With him came a
Jew, a Greek, and an Armenian. The deputation was met
by the First Secretary, and after some delay was taken to
the reception room in the Little Mabeyn, where Essad
Pasha knocked for some time without receiving an
answer.

At last they were admitted, but his Sublimity at first
remained hidden.

In the centre of the room was a table, carrying a bottle
of red medicine : near the garden window stood a piano
and a white stove : under the stove lay a pair of galoshes :
on the left of the door a large Japanese screen hid a corner
of the apartment from the view of the deputation. Every-
one waited in silence. Several clocks ticked.

Then from behind the screen (where an invisible
Ogre had listened to many an examination) the Sultan
shambled out towards Essad Pasha, wearing the loose
greatcoat in which he went to Friday Prayer. He was
accompanied by his seventeen-year old son, Abdurrahim
Efiendi

Essad Pasha saluted, and came to the point at once :

" In conformity with the fetva that has been pro-
nounced," he said, " the nation has deposed you. The
National Assembly charges itself with your personal
security and that of your family. You have nothing to fear
from anybody. Be reassured ! "